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leave, and, taking the two Gonds with me, we pushed directly towards the noise.
After walking a very short distance., we came to a glade in which I saw a sight which I shall never forget. Two great bison bulls had their horns interlocked and were wrestling with one another. The cows of the herd were dancing round in frantic excitement with their tails in the air., and bellowing for all they were worth. The conflict had lasted for some little time : suddenly without any reason apparent to me, one of the bulls turned tail and fled, leaving his antagonist in possession of the herd. In the middle of the glade there was a large tree; nearer the other side from where I was there stood a smaller one : the victorious bull went up to this and stood rubbing his horns against it. He was facing me, and the tree was more or less between us. I felt that I could not get a shot at him from where I was. I therefore made a sign to the Gond that I was going to creep through the long grass to the big tree in the middle of the glade and take aim from there. He shook his head, as indicating that the movement could not be carried out. 1 went down as flat as I could, however, and on hands and knees, holding my rifle close to me, I slipped through the grass till I got to the tree. Then I raised myself behind it, and cautiously putting my rifle round the corner of it, I fired at the bull. He presented a fine target, probably not more than fifty yards off. I felt that I had hit him, but he dashed off without a sound, the whole herd galloping away with him.
The Gond was so excited that, contrary to custom, he shouted, " Nahin lagla (You have not hit)." I held up my hand to silence him, and pushed on after the herd. As I turned a corner of a bamboo clump, not much more than a hundred yards off, I almost tripped on the dead body of the bull. We carried him to the tents, where the Gonds had a great feast. I sent the head and neck in a cart into Chanda, taking care that the carter was not a Hindu. My wife sent it straight on to the station at Warora in charge of a Muhammadan Chaprasi, and by eight o'clock in the morning it was with Johnson, the Kamp-